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HANDSOME IS AS 
HANDSOME DOES 



YE EDITORS' PAGE 



Dear Readers: 



In the last issue of 4M0ST COMICS, the Editors asked for some letters of criticism, or 
otherwise, from some of you Well, it's been swell, we've been just flooded with letters and 
comments from thousands of you that hadn't realized that we wanted to hear from you. If 
this instance is a good judge, we'll continue to "stick our necks out" every time. It is won- 
derful to get such a whale of a response and keep 'em rolling in. In one of the letters a reader 
suggested that Dan'l Flannel go to the Big City, and, lo and behold, when you dig into Dan'I's 
adventure here, you'll find him in the Big City. Bet that is the quickest work you've seen in 
a long time. 

We have selected some of the letters for publication below and those people shall receive 
their dollar's worth of War Savings Stamps. We'll publish more of them next time, so keep 
writing in and airing your views to us, and be sure and buy your share of War Stamps, too. 

Cordially yours, 

THE EDITORS. 






Dear Editor: 

I have read ihc "Ye Editor's 
Page" in Spring 4MOST. I like lo 
read 4MOST very much, and every 
mi'iiih I go oul lo get a copy. In the 
"Ye Editor's Page" I read that you 
would send a dollar's worth of War 
Stamps for every letter that you 
published. 

Well, what I do for the war effort 
is, I stay .inn- school and help with 
surgical dressing. Surgical dressing 
is making bandages for men who 
get wounded at the front. I also 
watch children whose mothers go out 
to war work. I only watch them on 
Saturdays because of school on week- 
days. In my school we have a Vic- 
tory Corp, which means that when 
you do things for war work, you 
gel marked on that, and at a certain 
lime, you get a pin and hat with 
insignia on them showing we are 
inducted in the Victory Corp. 1 jn-i 
heard about it a month ago, and I 
am doing my best to be inducted 
next lime. 

Cordially yours, 
Eleanor Adams, 
Newark, New Jersey. 

Sounds like you are doing plenty 
of war work, Eleanor. Thai's swell. 



Gentlemen: 

I have read the Spring issue of 
4.MOST COMICS, and I read the 
"Ye Editor's Page". Well, the only 
reason why I have not written is be- 
cause I have nothing to kick about. 
There are enough people in this 
world complaining about nothing at 
all, so why should I be one of 
them? However, you're asking for 
ideas, so here- one. I think there 



should be a little comedy, or a few 
gags with a puzzle. A comedy fit* 
in just right with anything. Then, 
every once in a while have a puz- 
zle or something, and award prizes 
in War Stamps for the neatest and 
correct answers. Well, there's my 
idea. I hope you like it. 

I buy War Stamps every week. I 
mind my Aunt's children while she 
works on the night shift at a war 
plant, because her husband works 
nights, too. Well. I hope I have an- 
other ideu for the next issue of 
4MOST. Please, if I win a dollar, 
don't send it in War Stamps. I want 
it to he donated lo the Red Cross 
down here on the island. 

Your reader, 
Vincent J. Snyder, 
West Brighton, S. I. 
New York, New York. 

Thanhs fur your good suggestion, 
Vincent. We will be glad to get any 
more you hare to offer. 



Dear Editors: 

I have just finished reading the 
Spring issue of 1M0ST COMICS. It 
seems as if every issue is better than 
the last. I have a good sized pile of 
1MOST COMICS, for I have not 
missed one issue. I like it better 
since you added "Dan'l Flannel". My 
favorites are "Dick Cole" and "The 
Cadet", because I am interested in 
military schools, but I still like the 
other two strips. If the 4 comic 
strips that are in 4MOST now stay, 
I'll be satisfied. 

You said in the editorial of the 
Spring issue that the reason why 
the readers of 4MOST have not writ- 



ten you is because we're so busy 
earning money to buy War Stamps 
and Bonds. This is my reason for 
not writing- I am not only earning 
money to buy them, but I am also 
selling them in a department store 
here in Buffalo on Saturdavs. Since 
last April 11th I have sold $6,733.60. 
I'll be looking for the Summer is- 
sue of 4MOST COMICS. Until then, 
Keep 'em Hying. 

Yours truly, 

Don Ely, 

Buffalo, New York. 

You must be a super salesman, 
Don. Keep up the great work. 



Dear Editors: 

I read your letter in the 4MOST 
magazine. I guess the reason for few 
letters is because of their earning 
money. I have some pretty good 
ideas on how you can earn money, 
so here you are. 
Hi! Kids: 

Are you anxiouB to earn money? 
Well, why don't you try selling seeds. 
If you don't care for that, you can 
be the outside type and shovel snow 
or weed gardens. 

If you are of the weaker sex and 
don't care for the hard work, you 
can get a group of girls together 
and mind children of an evening or 
afternoon. 

Well, go at them and do your 
best. You have plenty of chances to 
earn money. 

A reader, 
Marie Jones, 
Mountainside, New Jersey. 

Well, Marie, with all those ideas, 
our readers will have no excuse not 
to earn money to buy War Stamps. 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO 4MOST COMICS, 292 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 

ioee< 




Tz^£AR AND TREACHERY 
^Oe>e*" r ? n % FARR ACADEMY UNDER 



ABOARD THE SEABOARD EXPRESS, CAPTAIN 
WILLIAM P SAGE IS UNAWARE OF THE SLY GLANCE 
THROWN HIS WAY BY HIS FELLOW PASSENGER. 
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THAT'S GOING TO BE MY COMPANY-) 
YOU HAVEN'T GOT A 
CHANCE, DICK/ 

HERE COMES OUR 




THE MANEUVERS 
YOU WILL EXECUTE 
TOMORROW ARE AN 
ACTUAL PART OF THE 

ars. course. 




EACH COMPANY 
COMMANDER WILL 
BE GIVEN AN 
INSTRUCTION and 
PROGRAM SHEET. 
UNOFFICIALLY, YOU 
CADETS ARE MEMBERS 
OF THE ARMED 
FORCES DURING 
THE EXERCISES. 




EACH COMPANY WILL BE QRADED BY 
POINTS, STARTING WITH ONE THOUSA 
AND DEDUCTIONS WILL BE MADE 
rOR TACTICAL ERRORS ( 




iOU OVER- RATED 
PUNK 1 WHEN 
I GET THROUGH 
WITH YOU--- 




here, here! aren't 
you both company 
commanders? . 

'oh- oh' 
captain 5a6e! 




TM SORRY. SIR. 
IT WAS MY 
FAULT! 



ARMY OFFICERS 
DO HOT FIGHT 
AMONG THEM- 
SELVES. KARNO. 




YOU 

■ 3£T , 
IT WAS! 





YOU KNOW, BEAVER, 
YOU HAVE COURAGE j THANK 
AND FORESIGHT I \ YOU, 
LIKE TO ;>£"£ THAT \ SIR' 
IN OFFICER MATERIAL. , 




NOW- WHEN I WAS IN O.TS., 
T KNEW A FEW GOOD 
TRICKS. THEY HELPED 
ME TO GET MY FIRST 
BARS. SHALL I SHOW 
YOU? . 

X WISH YOU 
WOULD, sir! 



that evenin6 



5/4Y ' WHAT RE YOU 
MOONING ABOUT 
-\ S/MBA? 





HURRY UP' DON'T 
■YOU REMEMBER^ 
WHAT TODAY IS? 



GOSH/ FD HATE 1 
' TO HAVE yOU AS 
'MY CO.! ALL R/6HT- 
T'M COMING. 





THE COMPANIES FORM RANK5 AND JUBILANTLY MARCH 
ONTO THE MANEUVER F/ELD. 





THE FIRST ORDER OF THE DAY- 



ALL RIGHT. CADETS! — 7DDAY 
•YOU ARE SOLDIERS IN TRAIN IN6- 
OFFICER SI MBA KARNO AND HIS 
COMPANY WILL BE THE FIRST 
GROUP TO RUN THE OBSTACLE 

COURSE. 







THE ROPE ROCK'S BACK AND FORTH 
AND THE BOYS STRIVE EARNESTLY 70 
HUD ON. 




OOPSf THERE , ) IT'S A GOOD THING THEY'RE 

GOES THE ARTILLERY' J LIGHT CHARGES OR WE'D 

BE BLASTED APARTl 





THE BARBED WIRE SQUARE 1 . 
WE'RE SUPPOSED TO ) WE'LL MAKE 
CRAM THROUGH THIS J IT IN TWO OR 

IN THREE . — ^6» BUST 1 . 

fir MINUTES 




AS 51 MBA'S MEN 
GO THROUGH THE 
OBSTACLE. BEAVER 
•STANDS NEARBY. 



HAH.' THERB GOES 
THE GLOATING 

K hulk' 



X 




WITH INFINITE CAUTION, SlMBA AND HIS COMPANY START 
CRAWLIN6 THROUGH 



careful! ONE SLIP 
AND YOU'LL REGRET 
2 IT' 





DICK AND HIS CREW GO TO 
WORK TO RESCUE THE 
TRAPPED BOYS. 



SLYLY, BEAVER PULLS OUT 
A LOOSE PIN IN THE POST- 



THEY'RE ALL UNDER ! HERE'S 
WHERE SlMBA STARTS 
LOSING.' 





OWW! I ) FOR THE 
CAN'T STAND) LUVVA 
/7/V£0W/f PETE, 

'DON'T MOV£l 






AT THE BARBED WIRE 
ENTANGLEM ENT- ■ ■ 

THIS IS THE \ SAX- THAT 

POST BE AVE I? ) PIN THERE 1 . 
STOOD NEAR 



SEP AND WATCH' BY 
PULLING THESE POSTS BACK, 
THE WHOLE BUSINESS 15 /N 
THE ORIGINAL POSITION.' 




OH- COLE' AND SI MBA/ 
15 S0METHIN6 WRONG 
YOU LOOK UPSET 




COME 'WITH US TO THE \"^ 
INFIRMARY, BEAVER. J HUH' YOU 
THERE'S SOMETHIN6 J AREN'T TAKING 
WE WANT yOU t^* s ANV PLACE- -^ 
I TO SEE! J --I — 





ITS BLOOD P0/SCNIN6, 
BEAVER - FROM THOSE 
BARBS. CADET SOHN50N 
IS IN A SERIOUS CONDITION! 



****** ■ 



V 



5 



HEY' ARE SOU GUYS SUG6EST1N6 THAT J HAD 
SOMETHING TO DO WITH THAT ACCIDENT * HECK 1 
IF SI MBA HAD KNOWN HOW TO LEAD HIS 
MEN, IT WOULDN'T HAVE 
HAPPENED' 



FURTHERMORE, T THINK ) WHY- ) HOLD ON. 

YOU'RE MAD BECAUSE yTHAT < SIMBAJ 
1 RATE HI6HER IN 1 — EGOTISTICAL 

POINTS THAN X SO-AND-SO.' 
SOU DO ' 

T 








i 



WAITLL BEAVER HEARS THIS 
60 OFF' HE'LL SWEAR /7'5 ASSMt 
THE REAL THIN6 



tfr$h* 




/ QUICK Li CLAMP 
MY HAND OVER THE 
SPOT WHERE THE 
BOOK RESTED' 




WELL, IF IT ISN'T "SHICKY', 
HIMSELF.' TWO TO ONE 
YOU'RE A TRAP, TOO.' ' HMM- 
HITLER--- WONDER IF 
CAPTAIN SA6E KMOWS I 
READ THAT LETTER? 






YOU LEARN FAST HERE- 
TAKE THIS OUTSIDE. I'LL 
LOOK AROUND HERE 
_, SOME MORE! 



YES.. 
SIR: 








YEAH- I FIXED THE BARBED WIRE SO IT 
WOULD FALL ON SI MBA- BUT. I DIDN'T 
MEAN TO HURT ANYONE! THE PERSON 
REALLY BEHIND THIS WHOLE THING If THE 
ONE YOU'D BETTER 'HATCH OUT FOR/ 



WHO'S 

BEHIND 

WHAT? 




IT'S A PLOT TO KILL OFF THE 
CADETS SO THEY'LL NEVER 
BECOME OFFICERS ■ ■ ■ LOOK 
BEHIND YOU! 






libs! lies! i can 

PROVE HE'S A A/AZI 
AGENT/ LOOK IN HIS 
ROOM! PLEASE 
DON'T BELIEVE 
HIM/ 




PERHAPS WE'D 
BETTER GO THERE'LL 

BE AN 
INVESTIGATION WHEN 
ED6ERTON IS 
RECOVERED. 




No! No! it will be 

TOO LATE THEN! YOU 

HAVE 60T TO STOP 

HIM NOW/ WHAT 

HAPPENED TO ME 

PROVES it! 




SAY, SIMBA--- DO 
VOU SUPPOSE 
BEAVER IS TELLING 
, THE TRUTH? 




THA T EVENING ■ ■ ■ |(- -^ 




^ WHY DON'T YOU GO 
AND HAVE A CHAT 
WITH HIM INSTEAD > 

Iff OF PACING THE r-S 
V FLOOR * J 




SIMWA! I CAN'T BEUEVE 
BEAVER WOULD DO A THING 
LIKE THAT, DELIBERATELY. 




f?\ 4 kU_ fm 




V^L ll5Er^£-!l 






il/r jllla 


i 










i 






i / 












TV J 

1 \ikmft^ d \ 






ENTERING BEAVER'S ROOM, DICK FINDS IT EMPTY.' 




• • AND DASHES ACROSS THE CAMPUS TO THE. 
ABANDONED SHACK. 








v;& 



&?»% 



^ 



AFTER THE EXPLOSION, I'LL CONVINCE 
MAJOR FARR THAT DICK CAUGHT BEAVER 
IN THE ACT OF PLACING THE EXPLOSIVES 
THEY HAD A FI6HT-- THE STUFF 
WENT OFF— SIMPLE! 





QOOD&YE, BOYS 




PARDON US, SIR, BUT CAPTAIN 
SAGE HAS SOMETHING TO 
TELL YOU? 

DICK AND BEAVER 
KNOW MORE ABOUT 
THI5 THAN I, SIR' 




TO EACH OF you COMPANY COMMANDERS 
IS AWARDED A CERTIFICATE OF 
MILITARY MERIT. AND, FOR DOING 
YOUR DUTY, ABOVE AND BEYOND YOUR 
NORMAL ACTIVITIES, YOU RECEIVE 
PERSONAL CERTIFICATES OF VALOR' 

M 




WELL. FOR 
CRYING OUT 
LOUD ' tve 
ALL . 
WiNf 




IT'S WAP 
FOR ALL OF US. 

DICK COLE'. 
AND WE ARE 
DOING OUR 
SHARE" BY 

BUYING 
WAR BONDS 
AND STAMPS 
AT EVERY . 
OPPORTUNITY' 



DICK COLE. 

WILL HAVE A HEW 
AND THRILLING 
ADVENTURE 

IN THE 
MEXT ISSUE 

OF 
4 -MOST. 




EDDIE BELL'S TOWN, LIKE SO 
MANY OTHERS' THESE TJAY5. 
HAS A PROBLEM. THE GROWN- 
UPS HAVE THEIR HANDS 
FULL WITH WAR WORK 
SO, THE JUNIOR A/R-RAID 
WARDENS DECIDE 
TO HELP. 



THE MORE HELP WE GIVE 
THEM, THE MORE TIME 
THEY'LL HAVE FOR THE 
RED CROSS AND OTHER 
AGENCIES- OUR SLOGAN 
WILL BE "We'tL DO THAT 
CHORE TO WIN THg WAR! 





EDDIE AND JERRY SPEND THE NEXT FEW DAYS 
MAKING PREPARATIONS. 




AND, SAY- DID YOU SEE THIS 
JERRY? I PUT A LONG 
HANDLE ON MOM'S DUSTPAN 
SO SHE WON'T HAVE TO 




I SURE HOPE THESE DOOR 
STOPS YOU MADE ME PUT 
SO MUCH TIME ON WILL 
HELP TO SAVE 

THEY tfC SOMETHING 

WILL, PAL. 




WELL, LET'S FINISH UP. IT'S 
GETTING LATE AND WE 
STILL WANT TO CHOP THAT 
WOOD IN THE 
GARAGE. ,..i4f OH.YEAH- 
I GUESS 
SO. 




^©©tSASS WWJ>®39&«»Protect them/ 



OIL YOUR 
SAW BLADES 
REGULARLY/ 




WANG YOUR 

UPTOP 
RUST. 



OLD CIGAR BOXES 
MAKE EXCELLENT 
RECEPTACLES FOR 
NAILS, SCREWS AND 
HACK-SAW BLADES. 



BELOW IS A REAL 
SPACE- SAVER/OLD 
JARS— THEIR TOPS 
■NAILED TO THE UNDER- 
SIDE OF YOUR SELF 




NUTS, BOLTS, „ 
etc C5* 



BE AS PATRIOTIC AS YOU WANIT^ 
TO- BUT, I'M STILL WARNJINT 

YA TO STAY AWAY FROM 
OUR CUSTOMERS. SEE? 



T'M NOT SURE WE CAN DO 
THAT BESIDES, DO YOU WAr 
IT KNOWN THAT YOU'RE 
CASHING IN ON THE 




DELIVERING GROCERIES CAM BE FIN/ 



MOUNT A BO* OKI 
THE. FROWT OF 
YOUR BlKE-v 




"PAPOOSE PACK" cwT A 
* SADDLE BAGS . -^ gms. Basket 

..NOT TOO BULKY. HOWEVER/ r^ MW — .' M ,=« 

BRACKET ^WVOOD I ),HAL^S 



shoulder 

STRAPS 



BIKE TRAILER" 

SIMPLY A BO* WITW WHEELS. 




THAT SAME EVENING, EDDIE 
FOG JERRY AS USUAL . 




„, A5 EDDIE AND JERRY WAIT 
THEIR WORKSHOP ■■• 





V r& 




t%. ( 


NO— LET THEM J 


IvJ 


« GO AHEAD^^^ 


'•■A 


1 ^WHAT? ^ 




■IP WHY? THEY 




MM 


\SS| ACE BREAKING 




/. H^ THE DOOO < 
fTf DOWN WITH, 




"*-» ^ 


,.*!■* ,V^ AXES.' jk 




\$ 


i *k$w^\ 








j 


M 






W-^WI 



5/?0CAr /4/V0 STINKIE GET INTO 
THE BARN AND 60 TO WORK- 



MEANWHILE, EDDIE WALKS 
CALMLY 70 THE CORNER. 






ssms mm mm mmam msm^mi 



TRACE AN OLD HANGER. ON A PlECE 
OP PLY WOOD AND CUT OUT- TWO OR. 
MORE AT TME SA/AE TIME WITH A 
JIG -SAW/ 



HERE'S A GOOD REMINDER 
TO HANG UP THOSE 
CLOTHES/ 



^5^' 



/ 



WIRE HANGERS 
BELONG ON THE 
SCRAP PILE/ 



USE ME.' 
■OR YOU'RE IN 

7M. DOG HOUSE 



t 



HANG TROUSERS HERE- 



® 




6EE, EDDIE/ THEY WRECKED 
EVERYTHING- THIS STUFF 15 
SO SMASHED, I DON'T EVEN 
KNOW WHAT IT WAS BEFOREf 
IT JUST LOOKS LIKE 
KINDLIN6 WOOD' 




HERE'S THE WA60N.' 
YOU TWO COME ALON6 





mm f© ®@ off ^ragiassiy?/ 



KEEP YOUR 
TROUSERS 

PRESSED-- 

WITHOUT 

HAVING TO 

PRESS 

THEM / 




MAKE YOURSELF A 
CHEST WITH A DOUBLE 
TOP--- LINE IT WITH 
CLOTH— AMD LEAVE YOUR 
TROUSERS- CAREFULLY 
FOLDED- IN IT EVERY 
NIGHT/ SITTING ON 
IT WILL GIVE YOU 
A SHARP CREASE/ 



WASH YOUR 
OWN HAND- 
KERCHIEFS-- 
AMD WHILE 
STILL WET, 
STRETCH THEM 
OVER THE SIDE 
OP ATUB..WHEN, 
DRY— USE/ 
PRESSING IS 
UNNECESSARY/ 



PS- BUY WAR 
STAMPS WITH 
THE MOMEV 
SAVED. 







<S> 




J/f/tfi ONE FOR YCV~YCUR MOM WILL LOVE/ 




"BOOT HOOK** 

.» A PIECE OF 
WOOD WITH CUTS 
TO UF1 P> RPMW" 



WOOD WITH CUTS 
TO HELP REMOVE 
RUBBERS. 



DON'T FORGET 
YOUR RUBBERS 
*** 



PLACE THE BOX NEAR 
THE MOST- USED DOOR 
AND USE IT/ 




REMEMBER, 
THERE IS 
A GREAT 
SHORTAGE 

OF 
DOCTORS/ 



WOOD BOX 



WATER- PROOF 
THE BOX BV 

'CAULKING" WITH 
HOT TAR- 



6§) 



EDDIE ADDRESSES THE GANG AND LETS THEM 
HAVE IT WITH BOTH BARRELS ■ 



WE ARE AT WAR' THERE'S NO TIME 
FOR PETTY PEELINGS. KIDS 

CAN'T ACT THEIR A6ES BECAUSE 
THEY HAVE MEN'S JOBS 
TO DO--- AND THAT MEANS 
EACH ONE OF US 

WHO'S MAN ENOU6H. 






THE MAYOR ASKED US TO TELL 
YOU THAT YOUR WORK THIS 
PAST WEEK HAS SAVED 
ALMOST A THOUSAND DOLLARS^ 
AND ALL OF IT WILL GO 
WAR BONDS AN! 

STAMPS 




GEE, THAT'S SWELL.' HEAR 
THAT, FELLOWS?"- ONLY, 
60SH.' I HAVEN'T BOUGHT_ 
ANY, MYSELF, RECENTLY. 





A HUNDRED DOLLAR 
WAR BOND/ GOSH/ 




BUY WAR STAMPS 
AND BONDS. 

THIS STORY IDEA WAS 
5UG6ESTED IN A LETTER. 
FROM THE UNITED STATES 
TREASURY DEPARTMENT- 
-1?*V <?///- 



BftTRIOTI SM dqwsdtHm 



CAN MAKE FOR 



SIMPLE DOOR- STOPPERS/ 





CUT A CAT. DOG, 
ETC. OUT OP WOOD 
AND SCREW A WEDGE 
OF WOOD ON BACK. 



PUSH STOPPER 
AGAINST DOOR... 
WEDGE WOLDS 
IT OPEN. 



WO SPf^liVOS/ 

ELIMINATE MOM'S 
t-ONCERM ABOUT YOUR 

^ N £7 HE screen 

DOOR OPEN — EVEN 
THOUGH WE MAY NO 
LONGER BE ABLE TO 
BUY SPRINGS/ 



GRADUATED SALT AMD 

PEPPER SHAKE-RS-cook.no size. 

HOLESJ"**.. 




TAKE TWO EMPTV 
JARS WITH SCREW- 
ON TOPS*" PUNCH 
HOLES IN TOPS AND 
LETTER - WITH 
RUBBER CEMENT 
•SALT-AND" PEPPER" 
AS SHOWN BELOW. 



T~fer 



NOW- APTER 
LETTERING-PAINT 
OR DIP ENTIRE 
JAR IN PAINT. 
WHEN PAINT IS 
DRY-" RUB 
THROUGH PAINT 
AND RUBBER 
CEMENT WILL. 
COME OFF. 




ANDY STEP LADDER STOOL/ 

STOPPER BAR 




? 



FRONT 



.:' 



CONSTRUCTED OP W WHITE PINE THE 
LADDER PULLS OUT ON A SLIDE. WHEN 
IN THE STOOL MAV BE USED AS AN 
EXTRA CHAIR.. MOM WILL APPRECIATE. 
THIS-- BUT ONLV IF IT IS MADE WELL/ 



<3> 




MUSTS! 



FRANK MADDEN, sixteen, 
red-headed, and freckled, 
was trying to say good-bye 
to his brother Charlie. It was 
a tough job anyway you looked 
•t it. 

"Yeah," he said, "pretty soft 
going off to Australia or Africa, 
no telling where. I gotta stick 
here. Why does a fellow have 
to be an old man before the 
government*ll take him. . . ." 

"Keep your chin up, kid, and 
you'll get in, soon enough" 
Charlie grinned. "Then you 
can take a sock at the Japs, 
too." 

"Yeah, but the war'II be over 
before I'm old enough. Well, 
anyway," he hurried on, as the 
tram began moving out of the 
little Pennsylvania town, "get 
some of them Japs, or Germans, 
whichever you meet up with. 
I'll take good care of Tim for 
you. . . ." 

"You do that, Frank, and re- 
member what I told you — that 
dog's yours." He broke off. 
". . . beat it. kid, we're picking 
up speed" 

Frank hustled off the train 
"So long . . . don't forget about 
the Japs. . ." 

Trudging home, Frank didn't 
know whether he was happy or 
sad. Guess a fellow ought to 
feel pretty proud though, having 
two brothers in the war. Bill 
had enlisted in the Coast Guard 
right after Pearl Harbor. And 
now Charlie was in the Navy. 
Heck, why couldn't he do some- 
thing. 

"Well, he got away okay. 



Mother," Frank burst into the 
kitchen. "And he gave me Tim. 
But Tim won't be the same with 
Charlie away. A thoroughbred 
Collie sorta gets used to only 
one person. And Charlie's had 
him since he was a pup. . . ." 

Frank's mother reached for a 
handkerchief and dabbed at her 
eyes. 

"Hustle, now," she said, "your 
father is expecting you down at 
the store. Saturday's his busy 
day, you know." 

FRANK had time for only a 
word or two with Tim before 
he left. The dog had the run 
of the small yard and he was 
curled up in a sunny spot right 
back of the kitchen. His thick, 
tan coat glistened and Frank no- 
ticed again the powerful body 
and intelligent eyes. 

"See you later, Tim," he told 
him. "Gotta beat it now." 

Tim got to his feet, gave one 
short bark, turned around and 
lay down again 

Frank was glad the store was 
full of customers. Kepi him 
from thinking too much about 
Charlie But his father, he ob- 
served, fumbled now and then 
as he took a can or package off 
a shelf and, Frank thought, he 
looked tired long before time 
to close up. 

Early Sunday afternoon 
Frank and Tim went for a stroll 
through the woods. Tim wasn't 
his old self though Before 
Charlie went away, Tim would 
strain at the leash when he was 
taken out. Today, he just saunt- 
ered along and sometimes Frank 



would find the dog hanging 
back. 

Frank guessed that a dog does 
miss his master. But if Tim 
was taking it that hard already, 
what would happen after Char- 
lie had been gone a week, or a 
month. Frank frowned a little 
at that and sat down on a 
stump. Tim crouched at his 
feet, head down, eyes closed. 

"What's eatin' you, Tim," he 
addressed the dog. "Charlie'U be 
okay. He had a job to do for 
Uncle Sam." 

THE FOLLOWING week 
two thoughts were almost con- 
stantly in Frank's mind. To 
begin with, he wanted to do 
something for his country. He 
could fight the Japs as well as 
his brothers could! Wasn't he 
tall for his age, and strong, 

Also, he was worried about 
Tim. The dog was mooning 
something fierce; wasn't eating 
much and that was a bad sign 
in any animal. 

Then a few days, later, Frank 
had his first really happy mo- 
ment since Charlie left. 

"Hal Miller was telling me to- 
day," his father said, after sup- 
per, "that he's given his Great 
Dane to the Army. Seems the 
Army and other services need 
dogs the same as men. Some 
are being trained to guard muni- 
tion factories, others are sent to 
the Coast Guard to patrol 
beaches. Apparently there are 
quite a number of things they 
can do better than men. . . ." 

"Gee," Frank said, as an idea 
took shape in his mind. If he 
couldn't get in the service him- 
self, he could send Tim. 
Wouldn't that be helping? 

It was easy to see wha* the 
trouble with Tim was — he was 
worrying about Charlie. Of 



course, Tim didn't know where 
Charlie was, but he knew he'd 
gone away. Maybe Tim would 
be glad to get into the service. 
One thing Frank did know. If 
Tim was accepted, he'd be one 
swell guard. 

Once the idea had taken 
form, it grew. His teacher told 
him, "write to Dogs For De- 
fense, Inc., New York, telling 
them all about your dog. If 
they want him. they will make 
all the arrangements." 

A MONTH AFTER Frank 
wrote the letter, Tim was ac- 
cepted and sent to a training 
center. Several weeks later, he 
received a report that the dog 
was training well. And two 
months after Tim first entered 
the kennels, Frank was notified 
that he had completed training 
and had been turned over to the 
Coast Guard for service. 

Letters from Charlie and Bill 
came now and then, but with 
no regularity. Frank spent a 
good deal of time wondering 
what they were doing. Charlie, 
it appeared, was on an oil tank- 
er; that was the extent of, their 
knowledge. Bill was stationed 
at some Gulf port. 

One day, the local newspaper 
carried a story of an oil tanker 
submarined in the Gulf. The 
crew had taken to life boats, 
but several men were still un- 
accounted for. 

Frank trembled with fear, and 
asked, "Gee. Dad. do you think 
one of them is Charlie? He's 
on a tanker, isn't he?" 

"Well, that's what we think 
from Charlie's last letter. Don't 
worry about it, son: chances are 
Charlie wasn't on that tanker." 
Two weeks passed unevent- 
fully. Then the Madden fam- 
ily's peace was suddenly shat- 
tered by a telegram from the 
Navy Department stating Char- 
lie was missing at sea. 

Finally, one Sunday morning 
when the gloom was thicker 
than usual, despair gave way to 
gaiety. They had just finished 



breakfast, when a messenger 
boy brought another telegram. 
Frank's father tore open the en- 
velope with shaking hands. 
Then he gave a shout. 

"It's from Bill," he exclaimed. 
"Charlie's in a hospital in Gal- 
veston but is all right. Bill's 
leaving for there and will keep 
us informed. Says Tim's a 
hero. . . ." 

Their relief was marvelous. 
What had begun as just another 
day of hoping against hope, 
now turned into one of thanks- 
giving. Frank couldn't keep 
still. When he wasn't talking 
to one of his parents about the 
good news, he was roaming 
from one room to another, 
whistling as he went. 

What really puzzled them 
though, was Bill's reference to 
Tim. What had the dog done? 

WHEN THE LETTER fin- 
ally came, it seemed they 
couldn't have waited another 
day. Frank ran with it to his 
mother, to whom it was address- 
ed. When she took the sheets 
from the envelope her hands 
trembled and a little moisture 
gathered on her upper lip. 

"Dear Mom." the letter be- 
gan. "Guess you were all sur- 
prised to get my telegram. 
Well. I might as well start at 
the beginning but first, there's 
nothing to worry about. Char- 
lie will be out in a few days. 

"There was plenty of excite- 
ment when word reached us 
from the Guard fifty miles up 
the beach that five men had 
been washed up on some rocks 
in a life boat. When I found 
out that one of the men was 
Charlie, you can imagine how I 
felt. And. when I heard the 
men had been taken to a hos- 
pital in Galveston. I didn't waste 
any time asking for leave and 
going there. 

"But what really floored me 
was the part Tim played. From 
what Charlie and the members 
of the Guard tell me, Tim real- 
ly was the hero and gets the 



credit, although Frank deserves 
a lot of it for enlisting Tim. . ." 
"The guard on duty," the let- 
ter went on, "said he and the 
dog assigned to him were patrol- 
ling the beach in that section. 
It was two in the morning, and 
a chilly rain added to their 
otherwise cheerless surround- 
ings. Suddenly the dog began 
acting strangely, standing at at- 
tention and- growling softly. 
The guard strained his ears but 
heard nothing unusual. But the 
dog kept it up and finally led 
him to a rocky part of the 
beach. 

"The dog stood there, tense, 
looking steadily out to sea. The 
guard saw nothing except the 
waves breaking over the rocks. 
The rain made vision particular- 
ly difficult. Finally, the guard 
notified headquarters and two 
other members were assigned to 
help. 

"Through their field glasses 
they located the life boat smash- 
ed against one of the rocks. 
They launched their boat and 
after a rough trip they reached 
the men and brought them in. 
The men were weak and their 
clothes ragged and covered with 
oil. The guard said they could- 
n't have lasted another hour. 

"Charlie told me at the hos- 
pital that he came to to find Tim 
nuzzling his face. Yours loving- 
ly, Bill." 

SEVERAL HOURS later 

when Frank and his parents had 
talked themselves out, and 
Frank had been congratulated 
over .and over for his part in 
the rescue, his father summed 
up the situation. 

"It shows," he said, "that 
everyone can help in some way 
to win the war. Frank was too 
young to enlist himself, but he 
sent Tim, who saved precious 
lives, including Charlie's. And 
dogs like him are going to be 
heard from a lot of times be- 
fore this war's over." 

The End. 
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CA/,5 CAY 6/M7.5 Ztt/0 BECOMES 
FLABBERGASTED WHEN--- 



WHAT IN TARNATION } CAUSE 
DOES YO' WANT / AH'VE 
TO GO TO THE „ < DECIDED TO 
BIS CITY FEB? / BECOME A 
OEN'L'MANl' 




A 6ENTMAN? NO. BUT AH NEEDS 
WHUT DOES / CULCHER AND 
YO' THINK /REEFINEMENT5 TO 
YO' AIR -z^BE A REEL OEN'L' MAN- 
NOW- \ AN 1 AM CAIN'T FIND 
A POLECAT? / THET HERE IN 

HOMESPUN CENTER, 
UNCLE DUD/- AH 
MUST GO TO THE 
BIG 



MlM 
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THE NEXT M0RNIN6, AT 
THE RIVERBOAT LAND/N6- 
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r 'CAUSE I LOSE ALL ^ 

MY MONEY BETTIN' I 

ON FI6HTS- LOSE SO \ 

MUCH THEY CALL ME 

•CHARITY" •■■ SON, J 

HOW WOULD YOU LIKE* 

TO BE A PRIZE FIGHTER 

MANAGED nv »" c:> 






ggfifg LATER, IN THE 816 CITY 



DAN't YO FIGHTS YORE ] U6H.' 
FIRST FIGHT TONIGHT /SECH A 
vJ\TH "BEAT 'EM UP yftEEVOLTIN' 
0ARNABY". 



THE BOYS GO TO THEIR CORNERS 





b>i \o 



AT THE SOUND OF 
THE BELL .ROUND 
ONE STARTS- 






THA X" ^\ BUT THE AUDIENCE 

WlNNERRR-\ WHUT \IS FAR FROM PLEASED. 

GEN'L'MAN jHAPPENED?y HEY / W HERE'S ) YEAH? 

DAN'L' r^ _ ^4 THE FIGHT.' / WE 



BEAT-'EM-UP 
BARA/ABY 
RUNS FOR 
DAN'L- VAN'L 
STANDS HIS 
GROUND, 
RAISES MIS 
FIST' AND-' 




THE FASTEST F/6HT IN HISTORY- AND 
CHARITY JONES COLLECTS THE WINN/N6S! 



DON'T RUSH, 
GEN'L'MEN- I EVEN 
GIVE TO 






ELEEGANT.' WISH 
BEULAH BELLE 
COULD SEE ME NOW, 
STEPPIN' OUT IN 
PEAL SOCIETY t 





THE TWO ARPIVE 
AT THE "SOCIETY 
PARTY". 




GEN'L'MAN DAN'L, 
SIGN MY DANCE 




DRAT IT! JU5' CAUSE 
HE'S A HANDSOME YOUNG 
CARD 15 NO REASON FOR 

THOSE GALS TO DESERT 
ME- THE CHAMP/ 




VE GOT IT.'- 
FIGHT! I'LL 
CHALLENGE HIM 
TO A FIGHT- I'LL 
MASH HIS FACE IN! j 
THEN HE'LL BE SO «< 
UGLY THE OALS Wl LL 
NEVER GO AFTER HIM 
AGAIN.' AH! THERE'S 
CHARITY JONES, 




AS THE EXCITING 
A'trtS GOcS AROUND'- 



SAV- 
AIN'T 

THET 
"HONEST SATAN" THE 
CARD CHEATER I 
WALLOPED ON THE 
BOAT? 




THAT'S THE ONLV 
WAY T'LL WIN 
MY FIGHTS' 



£Z 



let eof 



'»- 



BESIDES I WANT THE PLEASURE JMUST YOU 

OF SMASH/ N' GEN' L' MAN jrf LEAVE SO 

DAN'L'S FACE' y*5=n/^^-Wi SOON? 



u. 



,<f 






JUST FOR THAT. 

I'LL GET EVEN WITH 

THE TWO OF THEM. 

JUST WAIT TILL 

THE FIGHT/ 



AND, BACK- IN 
HOMESPUN 
CENTER, A 
WORRIED UNCLE 
CALLS UPON 
THE LOVELY 
BEULAH 
BELLE. 



,//- 



tew 



u^,. 
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CONSARN a! 
AIN'T HEERD A 
WORD FRUM 
DAN'L SINCE 
HE LEFT/ 



$& 
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:_^ BEULAH BELLE, 
i — ( WHUT AIR YUH 
V CRYIN' FER? 



IT'S DAN'L.' 
HE'S A GEN'L'MAN 
FIGHTER NOW- 
AN'- AN- 
(50 B) 



HE'S GOT A FLOCK OF 
'CITY WSMEN CHASIN' HIM 
AROUND. IT SAYS SO IN TH' 
PAPER' HE'S GOING TO FIGHT 
THE WORLD'S CHAMPION AN' 
GET HIMSELF KILLED' 



WELL I'LL BE 
A PINCHY 
POLECAT' 



> V 
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••«..Hl(| 
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C'MON, GAL- WE AIR A-GONNA 
DO SOMETHIN' 'BOUT THIS. 
IT'S HIGH TIME DAN'L 
STOPPED THOSE 
FANCY ^^y W-WHERE 
/ ARE WE GOINO. 
r UNCLE DUD' 

is vw 



i.'tn 



wj MrV s 



Wl 5ft 



./ 




AMIDST THUNDEROUS 
APPLAUSE, GEN'VMAN 
DAN'L FLANNEL • 
ENTERS THE RING. 

E7 M mtfj 


DAM'L, THIS IS C 

NIGHT I'VE GO! 

l OF BETS ON 

AH'LL DO^T II 
MUH DUTY, \ ' 
.CHARITY-' J 


UR E 

PLE 

YOU' 


IG 

J 
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7?7r DOCTORED' WATER TAKES EFFECT- 



(YAwKt) AH FEELS 
SLEEPY- 50-0 
SLEEPY.' (yawn) 
SO-0- ZZZZZ' 



DAN'L- DAN'L f 
VUH CAN'T 

SLEEP 
NOW/ 



A UTILE OF THIS '/NDIAN 

WATER'- AND I'LL HAVE DOUBLE 
REVENGE? HE WON'T BE ABLE 
TO FIGHT AN' THE CHAMP 
WON'T BE ABLE TO BEAT UP IS < 




HERE 
>>J V DAN'L-TAKE 
rs^J-n A SLUG OF 
YVATER'- 



jr* 



# 



^=«i 



UMM- 
GLURP- 
GLURP- 







**wdr^ { 
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ft/'/ 
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BAH.' HE'S A COWACO/ 
ALL FLANNELS ARC 
COMMADff/ 'FHAIQ, 
TO n&HTl 






BUT DAN'L- YOU CAN'T 
GO.' THINK OF YORE 
NAME - GEN'VMAN DAN'L) 
FLANNEL.' THINK OF 




MEBBE 50- BUT YO' HAS 
NEVER BEEN TO HOMESPUN 
CENTER, WHAR THE CAT- 
FISH JUMP INTO YORE 
LAP AN' WHAR YO' CAN 
SIT UNDER THE 
WILLOW TREE 
AN 1 SLEEP i — -^ (ji«h1 
ALL DAY' /BPIN&S BACK 
(sigh} / MY 

^YOUTHFUL DAYS 
N THE 



AND SO, THE FOUR MAKE THEIR 
WAS BACK TO THE SCENIC 
CONTENTMENT OF HOMESPUN CENTER 





LATE ONE NI6HT, OUTSIDE THE 
WPMITORY AT DAUNTON 
MIL I TARY ACADEM Y- ■ ■ 




DARN.' /T WOULD 

BE LOCKED/ 




KIT! KIT! WAKE 
SOME ONE'S TRYING 
TO BREAK IN! 




SEE.' THERE AT 
THE HALL 
WINDOW/ 



GRAB SOMETHING 

HEAVY AND CMQH! 

WE'LL FIX HIM! 





HE'S COMING 
IN NOWf 



SSH' WAIT TILL HE 
STEPS INSiDE' 






PLEASE/ BE WHAT ARE YOU f WELL, I SUPP05E 

QUIET.' IT'S A J TALKING ABOUT? I I'LL HAVE TO TELL 

MATTER OF ^- — ^ YOU NOW.--- IT'S 

LIFE AND DEATH/ y^^""^^^« ABOUT 

WHAT'S ^^B I COLONEL TlLGHMAN.' 
BUT LET'S 60 TO 




THAT'S A HECK OF 
A THTN6 TO SAY ABOUT 
A FINE MAN LIKE" 
THE COLONEL.' 




HE MUST HAVE BEEN 
ATTACKED WITH THAT SPADE- 
THE WOUND ON HIS 
FOREHEAD JUST- 




NO OR THE COLONEL WOULD HAVE 
REPORTED IT.' BESIDES. THAT HOLE 
LOOKS AS THOUGH SOMEONE MAD 
STARTED TO BURY HIM 
BUT WAS INTERRUPTED/ 
WHERE'S THAT -___-^RISHT 

FOOTPRINT, __ */j OVER HERE 

NEAR THIS. 
HOLE, KIT! 



3. ™_5!-f A f ^k 




SOSH.' THAT'S THE COLONEL'S, 
ALL RIGHT.' AND HE HAS 
THOSE SHOES MADE SPECIAL 
ILL SET THERE ARE NO 
OTHERS LIKE THEM. 




DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT 
THAT. I HAVE A 
LABORATORY DOWN IN 
THE TUNNEL THAT RUNS 
UNDER THE SCHOOL 
GROUNDS. THERE'S AN 
ENTRANCE OVER NEAR 
THE KITCHEN GARDEN. 







WELL, CLUES, I 6UESS 
YOU KNOW MOST 
ABOUT THIS- SO 
YOU TELL US 




HERE'S THE CAST OF 
THE SHOE PRINT HERE'S 
A SAMPLE OF THE MUD, 
THE FIN6ER PRINTS I 
TOOK FROM THE SPADE, 
AND A SAMPLE OF 
CLOTH FROM THE 
DEAD MAN'S 
SUIT. 




iE'S GONE ] WE'D BETTER GET 
NOW. J BACK TO THE DORM, IN 

CASE HE GETS SUSPICIOUS. 




1 EARLY THE NEXT M0RNlN6-\ 




HEX FELLOWS < ■ 
ARE VOL) / 
AWAKE. ?^^^^ 
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AWAKE' WE HAVEN'T SLEPT' 
WHAT'S UP? 





WERE YOU, BY ANY CHANCE, 

OVER IN THE FIELD BEHINI 

THE ACADEMY ? 





A MAN WAS FOUND DEAD 
THERE, UNDER SUSPICIOUS 
CI RCUMSTANCES • • - AND THIS 

WAS FOUND NEAR THE BODY- 
DAN, THIS PEN IS YOURS, 





I'M AFRAID I'LL HAVETO 
ASK YOU BOYS WHAT YOU 
WERE DOIN6 AT THAT 
PARTICULAR SPOT LAST 




I'M AFRAID, SIR, THAT 
WE CAN'T 
EXPLAIN. 






T HE THREE BOYS ARE LED AWAY 

DON'T ASK QUESTIONS- 
JUST TRIP THAT COP BEHIND 
ME IF ME STARTS TO CHASE 
ME WHEN T MAKE A 
BREAK FOR IT? 







■■■AND HEADS FOR HIS 
CRIME LABORATORY 



IF ONLY I CAN CHECK UP 
ON THAT GUY. MAYBE I 
CAN 6ET US OUT OF THIS 
MESS- I STILL HAVE HIS 
WALLET 



I'LL HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL IT'S 
DARK TO MAIL THIS BUT MAYBE 
DAD CAN FIND OUT ABOUT THIS 
WADE FELLOW WHO 60T 
HIMSELF MURDERED 





AND ON THE CAMPUS. THE COPS GIVE UP, 



TEMPORARILY. 



WE'LL COME BACK AND 
HUNT FOR HIM LATER 
MEANTIME, THAT'S ALL THE 
CONFESSION X NEED TO 
BOOK THEM ON 





ON THE WAY TO THE POLICE STATION 




A FEW MINUTES LATE/? 



BUT, CAPTAIN, YOU CAN'T 
ACCUSE THEM OF MURDER' 
WHAT REASON WOULD 
THEY- 



PLENTY' THE 
MOTIVE WAS 
ROBBERY THE 
MAN'S WALLET 
WAS TAKEN ••• 
BESIDES, THEY'RE 
NOT BEING ACCUSED OF 
ANYTHIN6- JUST HELD 
ON SUSPICION. 




WT^ BOYS, YOU DIDN'T "DO ^ NO SIR. WE 


M THIS. I'M SURE 


WHY WON'T DIDN'T 


■t YOU TELL US WHAT YOU /COMMIT ANY 


■^, WERE DOING 


OUT IN ./ MURDER. 


' 7 THAT FIELD 


last Tor robbcry.' 


\ NI6HT AFTER -^. . .- «-^ 


^^^*^^__- HOURS ? MM 


60SH, COL0NEC-- — <~ 




TIL6HMAN, I WISH W 




WE COULD TELL I 


^L»\**^». ^^^ 


YOU BUT--- /" 




"*- ^ ___^u 


Vt ~ j J *M H 
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I vX/ \^^\ ^1 




¥ yl^^Bj 







/F YOU DIDN'T DO IT YOU'RE 
HIDING SOMETHIN6 AND THAT 
MAKES YOU ACCOMPLICES.' LOCK 
THEM UP. MAYBE A FEW DAYS IN 
JAIL WILL CHANGE THEIR 

MINDS? ► ' I 

HUH.' OH, v ^ — ,^_yCAN'T HELP 
HEY.' YOU B ^YOU BOYS UNLESS 

MEAN WE'RE MM YOU TELL ME 
GOING TO ^MmY WHAT IT'S ALL 
JA-IL? B^M ABOUT. 




GEE. CAW -HOW ARE WE 
GOING TO GET OUT OF 
THIS? IT DOESN'T LOOK 




THE NEXT MORNING COLONEL T1LGHMAN ARRIVES 
AT THE JAIL--- 




DO YOU BO\S REALIZE 


\ WE DIDN'T 


THAT 


YOU'RE 


FACING A 


J DO IT.' HOW 


TRIAL FOR 


MURDER? y 


' CAN THEV 








PROVE THAT 




/" THAT'S RIGHTS 


-, WE DID? 




( AND YOU CAN 






V^ 


TRUST US' 
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Clues thinks fast/ 



WELL--- UH--- TELL HIM 
MR CASEY IS CALLING 









/^WHERE DID YOU 
PICK THIS ONE 
UP? 





THAT'S THE FUNNY 
PART OF IT' HE WAS 
AT THE DAUNTON 
AIRCRAFT COMPANY 




SO DESPERATE FOR MONEY HE 
TOOK" A CHANCE ON BEING 
RECOGNIZED TO GET A JOB. 
WHAT'VE YOU GOT TO SAY FOR 
.YOURSELF? 





WELL, YES, CLUES- 
8UT THAT'S A 





OKAY COLONEL. \ 

MERE THEY / 

AR.E! J 



"DON'T DO IT, ^ IF YOU 
Sift' DON'T SAY / TOLD 
ANYTHING? y THEM 

ANYTHINS- 




r DIDN'T REALIZE YOU 
TH0U6HT YOU WERE 
PROTECTIN6 ME, OR THIS 
WHOLE TERRIBLE AFFAIR 
WOULD NEVER HAVE 




T THINK r CAN EXPLAIN 
SOME OF IT. SIR t 





WHEN r DUCKED OUT YESTERDAY, t SENT 
ALL THE STUFF I HAD TO MY DAD AT FB.I. 
HEADQUARTERS. T WAS CHECKING UP ON 
HIS INFORMATION WHEN THIS COP 
BROKE IN AND SPOILED 
EVERYTHING. 






HIS NAME IS WADE. HE COMES FROM \ WELL, WHAT'S 
TEXAS- BUT THAT'S NOT IMPORTANT. / THAT GOT TO 
YOU SEE, HE TRIED TO GET A JOB / DO WITH HIS 
AT THE DAUNTON AIRCRAFT -*- - MURDER' 

FACTORY, BUT THEY 
TURNED HIM DOWN. 







FINALLY. ALL EXPLANATIONS ARE. MADE AND 
COR ROB OR A T ED AND THE BOSS ARE FREE 
TO LEAVE. 

NOW, YOU AMATEUR DICKS, 
GET ALONG BACK TO SCHOOL 
AND LET US HAVE A LITTLE 
PEACE AROUND HERE. 




THAT'S. STILL MILITARY 
INFORMATION, BOYS? YOU 
MUST PROMISE NOT 
TO MENTION IT. 




THAT'S SWELL. 
SIR 1 THAT'S 
WONDERFUL/ 




HOT 
DOG/ 





YES. DAN IS RIGHT' T DON'T 
KNOW WHETHER TO FEEL SORRY 
THAT TOU BOYS SUSPECTED YOUR 
OLD COLONEL- OR OVERWHELMINGLY 
PROUD THAT YOU WOULD 
SACRIFICE YOURSELVES 
FOR ME 



& 



SO ENDS ONE OF THE STRANGEST 
ADVENTURES OF KIT CARTE R, THE CADET, , 
AND HIS PAL. DAN MERRY ' pre 
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Camping ? 



JOIN THE CHORUS! 

Around the Camp Fire 

\ 




ALWAYS READY 

Carry it like 
a Wallet 

"PEC-O" 

CHECKER 

CAME 



For "real" Woodsmen 

CAMP KNIFE and SHEATH 

Keen, durable blade. Bone stag handle. 
Heavy leather iheath with belt loop. 
No. MO-213 75c 




\ 

Plays any tune — no lesions required. 
Simple instructions irlcluded. 

No. MO- 195 15c 

MAGIC! 



Pocket ■ size — 
played with 
pegs. Made to 
fit conveniently 
in pocket. Can 
be played any- 
time, anywhere. 



«'*«•#•*«.] 



No. 



MO-143 
20c 



The hand is quicker than the eye — 
It's all so easy, why not try? 
This BAG 0' TRICKS tells all— 
and how! 
Be first to show off— send /or 
it NOW! 

You can be the hit of 
the party — or put on 
your own shows. As- 
tonish your friends by 
making 4 balls appear 
from one — change a 
card into a match- 
box I These are only 
two of the sensa- 
tional tricks in 
this wonderful 
bag. Included 
FREE — a 42- 
page Magician's 
Catalog. 



No. MO- 192 

50c 



mm 




RIGHT IN YOUR 
OWN ROOM 

Squint through a Bomb Sight 
at a 20 - inch - wide full color 
map of Tokyo. Actually drop 
miniature bombs on military 
objectives, such as an Air. 
plane Factory, Emperor's 
Palace, Harbor, Ships, etc. 
BOMB TOKYO is a game 
that appeals to every mem- 
ber of the family; fun and 
thrills for all. 

No. MO-233 50c 



When writing, enclose your NAME AND 
ADDRESS . Send order and remittance to: 

TREASURE HOUSE DEPT. 

NOVELTY PRESS, INC. 
115 West 19th Street, New York, N. Y. 

No shipment will be made outside the United 
States because of the uncertainty of present 
mail deliveries. 
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